The Realist 

Millie 

Kerrin 

So we crawl through thrift shops and finally buy a record. 

Guy w/ polish girlfriend and they buy thrift shop record / play 
it for grandf, 

and boyfriend b first song some CREAKY broad really milking it. 
burst into tears just before gp slowly weeps 

He blubbers and grandfather nods like in slow motion , huge 
tears just rolling down. 


Quarters 

now you’re milking it. Dimes 

pv is pole gfriend and her friend says type no good , they 
think in the middle. It makes for toxic fucking. 

Sensitive intellectual. 

Romant irony 

He goes The heartbreak is palpable. 

Just one thing has to be palpable. 

Besides this sentimental pastoral, how are things with him? 

She turns her hand over and back. 

Comme se come she. Hey. Life itself. 

The family loves him completely. 

Mr Coffee 

Of course, the most malignant one you can find they want you 

to marry. It’s fits their dysfunctional model. And it insures 
propagation of the same loony species. Who says biology can’t 
be insane? 

I’m getting pushed. It’s like in the whole atmosphere! 

Yeah and I’m stepping in. You need a guy who goes all night. 

A buck, not a fuckin drooping lilly. I work with a guy he’s got 
one thought and never had any other. 


And never will? 


Well you have to play your part. How many sugars? 


